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whose name, I think, was Death, is gone forth! I am sorry
it is a white horse. That did not use to be the colour on
which revenge rode; hut everything is so confounded now,
that one does not know a white horse from a white rose.

A good courtier, yesterday, sang the praises to me of that
atrocious villain, Arnold, who, he said, till he heard of
Andre's3 execution, would not discover the persons at New
York, with whom Washington was in secret correspondence;
then indeed he did. Only think of the monster! I hope
he will he a Privy Councillor! betraying to Sir Harry
Clinton, in the height of his indignation for Andre, the
wretched poor souls cooped up in New York, who are guilty
of that correspondence. When I expressed my horror at
such bloody treachery, and said I did not doubt but Lord
Cornwallis's savage executions had hurried on Andre's fate,
and were, besides cruel, indiscreet; the same apologist said,
'Oh, we have more prisoners of theirs than they have of
ours.' How tender to their own friends, who they do not
care if hanged, provided they can spill more buckets of
blood! I know nothing of poor Andre; he is much com-
mended, but so he would be if as black as Arnold.

I am far from guessing why Mr. Sherlock4 does not write
in his own language, unless it is for the reason your Lady-
ship so luckily guesses. I should think everybody in this
age could write best in his own. Formerly, before the
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